t^fiesLahurslcp, 

I 

Ber, Tin's isthcliucrveinc, which mSkcsflcih a dckrc 
A Grccnc Goofc, a Coddelle, pure pure Idolatrie. 

\God amend vs> God amend, we aie much out o’th’way* 

iS'ftter D ttmaifte. 

Zon. By whom fliall I fend this (company?) Stay. 
Sere» All hid, all bid, an old infant play, 

Like a demie God, here (it I in the skie. 

And wretched fooles fcctets hecdfully orc-cyc. 

More Sackes to the myll. O hcauensi haue my wi(h, 
T)umaine tranfform’d ,foure Woodcocks in a dilh, 

DHm, Omoddiuine Kate, 

Bero, Omoflprophanc coxcombe. 

Dum. By hcauen the wonder of amoitall eye. 

Bero. By earth (he is not, corporal!, there you lye. 
Dtm, Her Amber haires forfoule hath amber coted, 
Ber. An Amber coloured Rauen was well noted. 

As vpright as the Cedar. 

B er. Stoopc 1 lay her (houldcr is with-child, 
Asfaircasday. 

Ber. 1 3sfomedaye8,butthennoSunnemuftfiilne. 
Tium. O that J had my wi(h ^ 
hon. And I had mine, 

KirT, And mine too good Lord. 

Ber , Amen, fo I had mine : Is not that agood word 
!>«/». I would forget her, buta Feuer (he 
Raigoes in my bloud, and will remembred be. 

Ber . A Feuer in your bloud, why then inciOon 
Would let her out in Sawcers,fwect mifprilion. 

Dum. Once more He rcid the Ode that I haue writ. 
Ber. Once more He matke how Loue can Vary Wit. 

T^umainereadeshis Sonnet. 

O n A day^alackthe daj : 

Zone, whofe Aionth is Offer 

Spied a blo^ome pA£ingfaire, 

^iAj/tng in the wanton ajre : 

Through the Veluct^ leattes thewinde^ 

•^^ 'VnfeeneiCan parage findc. 


• X 


toueiLahoursloji. 

Th^tt the Loner Jicke to death, 

lyipjhimjclfe thch^auePis brcitth*^ 

^Ayre(<jHoth he) thy cheekes may blowty 
t/dyre, would I wight triumph fo. 

But alacks my hand isfwerne, 

Nere to pluckg thee from thy throne ; 

Uow alacke for youthvnmeete. 

Youth fo aft to plucks a fweete. 

*Doe not call it finne in me^- 
That I amforfworne for thee. 

Thou for whom \o\xcwouldjweare,- 
luno hut an zyEthiope were, 

^y^nd deniehimfelfe for loue. 
Turningmortallfor thy Lone* 

This will I fend, andfomething clfemore plainc, 
Thatlhall expreffe my true-loucs falling paine. 

0 would the f.va^,Berowne and Lengauill, 

Were Louers two,illto example ill. 

Would from my forehead wipe a periur’d note : 

For none offend, where aU alike doe dote. 

Lon. Dumaine, tby Louc isfarrefrom charitie. 
That in Loues griefc defir’ft focietie : 

You may looke pale, but I ihould blufli 1 know, , 

To be ore-heard,and taken napping fo. 

Kin. Come fir, youblulh: as his your cafe is fuch, 
Youchide at him. offending twice as much. 

You doc not Loue ? Longamle, 

Did ncuer Sonnetfor hrrfake compile ; 

Nor ncuerlay his wreathed ar nes a.wnarc 
Hislouing bofome,tokcepc do wne his heart. 

X haue bcene clofely (hrowdedin this bu(h. 

And marktyou both.andfor you both didblufh. 

1 heard yout guilty Rimes, obferu’d you falhion : 
Saw (ighes reeke from you, noted well your paffion. 
Aye me, fayesone ! O loue J the other cries I 

On her haires were gold, Chtiftall the others eyes. 
You would for Paradift breake Faith and troth. 

And loue for yout Louc, would infringe an oath. 
Whatwill Berowne fay when that he (hall h^te 


